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All to 1 lief). Awake and thinkc ourwrono-s in ft i 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day?' ° f ° mC ’ 

nU ot , Enter the gbeji ofLyBa flings, 

t/fco.BIoody and guiltie, guiltily awake 
And in a bloody battell end thy dares. ’ 

Think on L. Haftings,difpaire and die. 

7b Ri.Quiet vntroubledfoule, awake, awake 

Arme,nghtand conquer for faire Englands fake 
r , Enter the Ghofis of the tire yong Princes. 

Cjho.to K.R . D . ea me on thy confins fmoth.ed in the 
Let vs be laid within thy bofome Richard, /ro wer 

And way thee downe to ruine, (Lathe and death. ’ 

^Nephewes .oules bid thee difpaireand die. 

To Ri.Slcepe R.chmondReepe.in P cace,and wake in iov 
Good Angels guard thee from the Bores annoy. 

Liueand begetahappi S raceofKm»s, * 

Edwards vnhappie fonnes do bid thee flori/V 
•n • L j f nterthe 9 ho fl °f Sheene Annchtt wife, 

Richard.thy wife, that wretched Anne thy wife 
That neuer flept a quiet houre with thee 3 

Now fils thy fleepe with perturbations! 

To morrow in the ba trade thinkeon me 
A " d {a 1\ th >^S^eirefword,difpaire and die. 

To Ruh c Thou quiet fouleHeepe thou a quiet fto 
Dreame offuccefleand happie vfoforie 1 Uee P e * 
Thy Aduerfavies wife doth pray for thee. 

Enter the Gko(l of Buckingham, 

The firft was /that helpt thee to thcCrownc 
Thy la ft was / that felt thy tyrannie, 

0,m the battdl thinke on Buckingham 
And die in terror of thy guiltineffc • 

Dreaime on, dream eon, of bloody deeds and death. 

Famung difpaire, difpainng yeeid thy breath. 

\ o Rt. I dyed for hope ere / could lend thee aid 
But cbeare thy heart,and be thou not difmayd 

God and good Angels %hton Richmonds fide,' 

And Richard fals in height of all h is pride 
„ K - R^Ardflari'tb cut of 4 drew,. 

ICR*. Giue me another horfo,bmdvp my wounds- 
' Haue ffierc,e /£fu •• ^ 1 did but dreame. > O Coward 
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of Richard the third. 

O coward confcience,how doeft thou afflift nie? 

The li <*hts burne ble w,it is not dead midnight . 

Cold fearefull drops Rind on my trembling Hc/h, 

What do I feare my felfe ? thers none oUc by, 

Richard loucs Richard, iliatis, lam I : 

Is there a murtherer here * no. Yeslam, 

Then flic, what from myfelfe? great reafon why , 

Left / reuenge. What my ielfe vpon my felfe? 

Alacke I loue my felfe, wherefore* for any good 
That I mytfelfe haue done vnto my felfe? 

O no : alas /rather hate my felfe, 

For hatcfull deeds committed by my felfe : 

/ama villaine,yet /lye, /amnot. 

Poole of thy felfe fpeake wtll,foole do not Hatter, 
tyly confcience hath a thoufand feuerall tongues. 

And euery tongue brings in a feuerall tale, 

And euery tale condemnes me for a villainc : 

Peruirie, in the higheft degree, 

Murther, fterne murthev,in the dyreft degree, 

All feuerall finnes, all vfdejn each degree, _ 

7hrong all to thebarre, cryingall, guiltie, guiltie. 

/(Ball difparejthere is no creature loues me. 

And if /die, no foule fhall pittie rot : 

And wherefore flaould they* hnce that I my ielfe, 

Finde in my felfe, no pittie to my felfe. 

Me thought the foules of all that /murthred 
Came all to my tent, and etierv on did threat 
To niorrowes vengeance on the head ot Richard* 

Enter %atcitjfe. 

%ai. My Lord. 

Km. Zounds, who isheare* 

Rat R»tliflfe,my Lord tis /! the early village cocke 
Hath twife done falutation to the morne. 

Your friends are vp, and buckle on their armor. 

Km. O Ratchffe, /haue dreamd a fearefull dreame. 
What thinkft thou, willour friends proue all true* 

Rat. N o dopt my Lord. 

Km. ORatcliffe, /feare, /feare. 

Rat. Nay good iny Lord.be net afraid offhadowcs# 
Kin& By the Apoft k Paul, iliadowes to night ^ 





